





Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 
enough recommend our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Che “Our Father’ 
for Little Ones. 


With a Foreword by Archbishop Murray 


This delightful book will teach 
your children how easy it is to 
pray. 

3 The book has 10 beautiful pic- 
; tures in full colors. Each picture 


























Ys is 5 inches high. The small pic- 
St. ture here illustrates GIVE US 
THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD. 
Lovely verses make this a most 

yA charming book. 


Single copy only 15 cts. Two copies, 25 cts. 
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CATECHETICAL GUILD 
551 University Avenue W. 
St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided fer in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 











Premiums for New Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
Practical and Attractive 








For 1 NEW Subscription 


CALENDAR is a necessity for every 

Artistic Calendar home, but an artistic calendar is at 
for 1935 the same time an ornament. Our 

1935 calendar is especially appro- 

priate for a Catholic home. The picture of Christ blessing little chil- 
dren — an inspiring study by the renowned religious artist, Baroness 
von Oer, — will remind you at each glance of the tender love of our 
Lord for innocent children. It is finished in sepia, and harmonizes 
with the brown and tan mounting and ornamental border ‘of wheat 
and grapes. The calendar pad shows plainly all the feast and fast 
days, which enhances its Catholic tone and makes it doubly useful. 
The size of the calendar is 163gx1014 inches; the calendar pad, 
7x 3% inches. This useful and artistic premium will be sent you 
on receipt of one new subscription to “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


CCORDING to the promise of 

Sacred Heart our Lord to St. Margaret Mary, 

Shield His special blessing rests upon 

every place where an image of 

His Sacred Heart is exposed and honored. A truly worthy image 

of the Sacred Heart is this dainty shield of French gray metal, 

which may be appropriately hung on the wall or attached to the 

door frame, where all who come and go may gaze for a moment 

at this inspiring object. Insure the blessing of God upon your 

home for the coming year by consecrating your family anew to 

the Sacred Heart and placing this shield in a place of honor as 
a frequent reminder of your consecration. 

The shield bears the image of our Lord, in bust, on a circular medallion, 
with rays emanating from His Sacred Heart. Encircling the medallion are the 
words of the promise above referred to, in raised letters, and extending beyond 
it are the four ends of a Greek cross, in each of which are raised figures of 
the cross, the anchor ahd the heart, symbolizing Faith, Hope and Charity. 
The shield is mounted in a neat folder in which are printed the promises of the 
Sacred Heart to St. Margaret Mary and various ejaculations. Size, from end 


to end of the cross, 3% inches. Only two new subscriptions will secure one 
of these shields for your home. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Gesus was the Joy of His Blessed Mother and St. Joseph 
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‘Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 30 January, 1935 No. 9 





“Take the Phild and His CMother’ 


COWRwIEADD 


© AKE the Child and His tender Mother 


As you start on the New Year’s way: 
The Child be the guide of your footsteps, 


The Mother protect you each day. 


fF AKE the Child and His loving Mother, 
For the way may be dark and drear, 
But the Child will give grace and courage, 


And the Mother will ever be near. 


£f AKE the Child and His Blessed Mother 
As you go through the desert of life. 

The Babe Divine in the Eucharist 

Will sustain you in every strife. 


CAKE the Child in the Host on the altar, 
Your Food He will be on the way, 

And Mary, the Mother of mercy, 

Will shield you from danger each day. 


To our dear Friends and faithful Subscribers to “Tabernacle and Pur- d 
gatory"” we can extend no more worthy greeting than the wish that Jesus in 
the Most Blessed Sacrament and His holy Mother Mary may be your com- 
panions, your comfort, your joy, your strength and your reward through- 


t out the New Year of 1935. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri d 
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Your New Year’s Treasures 





AITHFUL pilgrim of earth, at the beginning of the 
New Year, your solicitous Mother, the Catholic 
Church, places before you Jesus and Mary in their 
most attractive amiability, and expresses her New 
Year’s wish, yes, gives you her New Year’s treasures, 
in the words of the angel: “Take the Child and His 
Mother, and fly into Egypt” (Matt. ii. 13). Take 
Jesus, who is your Way, your Truth, and your Life, 

and journey heavenward toward your true home. Jesus, by His life 

and example, by His teaching and grace, is the best and surest Guide, 
the most precious treasure, through Him alone we reach the Father. 

Are you a priest and spiritual director? Then take Jesus, the 
Good Shepherd. He led His sheep unto fertile pastures, He went in 
search of the one which was lost. He was ever ready to give His 
life for His flock. All this zeal for souls, the priest will receive 
from the Divine Good Shepherd in the tabernacle, and from Mary, 
the Mother of priests. 

Are you a superior or civil official? Then take Jesus, the Teacher. 
Learn from Him to give to Caesar the things that are Caesar’s and 
to God the things that are God’s. He who drove the buyers and sellers 
from the temple will give you courage to follow His example in watch- 
ing over public decorum, preserving social order, reforming indecent 
customs and removing scandals. Go to Jesus, the Divine Teacher, 
in the Holy Eucharist, and also invoke Our Lady of Light, Spouse 
of the Holy Spirit. 

Are you a teacher and educator? Then take Jesus, the Lover 
of Children. Behold Him embracing and blessing them. Lovingly 
condescend to the simplicity of your pupils. Implant knowledge in 
their minds, but, above all, piety in their hearts. Jesus, the Divine 
Friend of Children, dwelling in the Sacred Host, is your model. Mary, 
* their tender Mother, will assist you. 

Are you a husband or wife? Then take Jesus, who procured 
and augmented domestic joy at the wedding of Cana by His word of 
blessing. Watch and pray that your love and fidelity may enhance 
the joys of the matrimonial state, sweeten the hard bread of sorrow, 
and change the water of tribulation into strengthening wine. From 
the tabernacle, Jesus is ever ready to bless your wedded life, and 
Mary longs to be Queen of your home. 

Are you the father or mother of a family? Then take Jesus the 
loving Master, who in tender love, related to His disciples the great 
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deeds of God, served them and warned them against temptation, blessed 
bread for them and offered to them the chalice of salvation. Care 
for your family faithfully, and deal with all its members in a spirit 
of gentleness and parental kindness. Give your children the example 
of frequently approaching the Holy Table where Jesus imparts strength 
to your soul, and where Mary, as the Mother of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, is ever near. 

Are you a son or daughter? Then take Jesus, the obedient Child. 
Imitate His love, reverence and obedience toward His foster father 
and Blessed Mother. Receive Jesus often in Holy Communion, where 
He is the “Purity of Youth,” and often invoke Mary the “Virgin of 
virgins” to protect you. 

Are you a servant or subordinate? Then take Jesus, subject to 
His foster father, into your life. Labor diligently, peaceably, remember- 
ing that the Son of God ennobled a life of toil, and sanctified the sweat 
of your brow. Make Jesus in the tabernacle the confidant of your 
difficulties. From Him you will receive grace to lead a humble life 
in a manner which will sanctify you; and forget not that Mary, the 
Queen of Heaven, was the lowly handmaid of the Lord. 

Are you rich in temporal possessions? Then take Jesus as He 
appeared in the desert; He had compassion on the multitude, fed 
thousands, and then had twelve full baskets remaining. Cultivate 
heartfelt compassion toward the needy; do not be stingy with the 
“flour in the chest or the oil in the jug” —the munificent God will 
not permit them to become empty. Sanctify your charity by recom- 
mending it to Jesus, the Source of all good in the Holy Eucharist; 
and sometimes bestow it in honor of Mary, the Mother of Mercy. 

Are you poor and in a wretched condition? Then take the poor 
Jesus who, without a hole like the foxes, or without a nest like the 
birds, found His sweetest nourishment in doing the will of His Heaven- 
ly Father. Trust Him; you are His child; He is your provident Father 
who daily feeds the birds and clothes the lilies. Go to the Divine 
Banquet He has prepared for you to strengthen you; and call on Mary, 
the Mother of unfailing help. 

Are you oppressed with sorrow, suffering and affliction? Then 
take Jesus agonizing in the Garden of Olives. And though you, too, 
cry out in anguish, with Him repeat: “Thy will be done!” Nowhere 
will you receive more comfort than from the loving Heart of Jesus 
in the Holy Eucharist, the “Source of all Consolation,” and from Mary 
the Mother of Sorrows. 

Yes, “take the Child and His Mother”! In Jesus you have the 
“Pledge of everlasting life;” in Mary, the most powerful advocate! 
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Begin with Jesus! 


For the Feast of the Circumcision, January 1st 





HE new civil year begins on January Ist. On this day, 
Holy Mother Church commemorates the Mystery of 
the Circumcision of our Blessed Lord, celebrating the 
day on which He received the Name of Jesus. Did 
you ever reflect: Our Lord and God was in the world 
for eight days and still had no name! This fact con- 
ceals a sweet and saving mystery. The entire human 
race was always His; by the incarnation He became 
one of our race, and by the circumcision He affiliated 
Himself still more closely with mankind. By this first painful shed- 
ding of His Blood He dedicated Himself to the service of the Most 
High, in order to fulfill the entire law, and in return He received the 
Name of Jesus — Lord — Savior. 

Jesus longed to save us, to save us through His Blood. Those 
precious drops of blood which He shed when only eight days old 
would have sufficed to render perfect. atonement to Divine Justice, but 
they did not satisfy His love and generosity toward us. Jesus wished 
to belong to us completely and unreservedly, and therefore He gave 
us His entire self. There was not a single movement of His most holy 
Soul which was not dedicated to our redemption; not one member of 
His adorable Body which did not suffer for us; not a drop of His 
Precious Blood which He did not shed for us; and not one pulsation 
of His most sweet Heart which was not an act of love for us! His 
merits are ours, His satisfactions are ours, His Divine teaching is ours, 
His promises for time and eternity are ours, His seven sacraments 
are ours, His blessings are ours. 

Jesus is for us the beginning, the continuation and the end of 
our salvation. Jesus is our model in virtue, our consolation in sorrow, 
our refreshment in weakness, our support in temptation, our strength 
in trial, our sweetness in death and our goal in eternity. No one 
need be poor, since he can possess Jesus entirely as his own. No’one 
need be forsaken and sad, since Jesus, the Joy of the Angels, rejoices 
to be with the children of men and to solace hearts heavily laden. 
Many things can we exaggerate and overestimate, but never can we 
adequately appraise the greatness of God’s love and the sincerity of 
His mercy toward us! Throughout eternity we shall not be able to 
measure the ardor of the longing which urges Him to be our Jesus, 
our Redeemer, our Savior. 
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On this day, the sacred liturgy ingeniously unites with the great 
mystery of the Circumcision of the Divine Child — that is, the first 
sufferings of Jesus for our redemption — the celebration of the Divine 
maternity of Mary. In words of glowing enthusiasm, Holy Church 
pronounces eulogies to honor the Virginal Mother, who gave to a God 
the privileges and the power of a mother, and knows that He is 
dependent upon her maternal care and solicitude. A greater dignity, 
a more sublime calling than that of co-redemptrix in the gracious 
work of man’s salvation, could not have been assigned to a simple 
creature. 

Thus Jesus and Mary stand on the threshold of the new year, 
which for many — yes, indeed, for forty million persons— will be 
the last. It will be the last for many among us who today consider 
it beyond possibility. The Blood of the Divine Child adored by the 
angels, and the tears of the Immaculate Mother shed at the Circum- 
cision from most profound love, mingle to write an inscription for 
New Year’s Day. This message, written in Blood and tears, eloquently 
proclaims how precious is God’s gift of mercy, TIME. Precious, espe- 
cially precious is it for baptized Christians who, united in love with 
Jesus and Mary, begin the new year and continue it under their 
special protection. 

What is the value of time? It is as precious as the most sacred 
Blood of Jesus Christ, for through this Precious Blood it has become 
for us the purchase price of heaven. Yes, time is precious. “It is 
worth as much as God Himself,” says St. Bernard, “since with time 
well used we can attain to God, the highest Good, and to the enjoy- 
ment of His eternal beatitude.” Time is so precious that God gives 
us but one minute at a time, and that same minute is never given 
again. 

In most fervent sentiments of gratitude and love toward Jesus 
and Mary, let us take to heart the excellent counsels of St. Paul, the 
teacher of the nations, which remind us of our duty to sanctify the 
time given us by God. To each of us he addresses the admonition he 
once wrote to his beloved Titus: “Dearly beloved, the grace of God 
our Savior hath appeared to all men; instructing us that, denying 
ungodliness and worldly desires, we should live soberly, and justly, 
and godly in this world, looking for the blessed hope and coming of 
the glory of the great God and our Savior Jesus Christ, who gave 
Himself for us, that He might redeem us from all iniquity, and might 
cleanse to Himself a people acceptable, a pursuer of good works” 
(Titus ii. 11-14). 








264 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Eucharistic Triumph in South America 





See HE Catholic soul of Argentina has prostrated before the 
Tabernacle of Christ in an ecstasy of adoration. For 
one week the soul of Argentina vibrated before the sa- 
cred Monstrance, and with it throbbed the heart of the 
world. Eucharistic Congresses are always great occa- 
sions. But the one in Buenos Aires was, in point of 
" attendance and grandeur of setting, vast beyond com- 
parison. Visitors to the Eucharistic Congress in Buenos Aires were 
counted, not by the register, but by the acre. Verily, there must be 
a powerful attraction to draw so many from every clime and country 
to these demonstrations! That attraction is God with us in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. In the words of the Papal Legate, Cardinal Pacelli, 
the 32d International Eucharistic Congress in Buenos Aires was “some- 
thing stupendous, indescribable, surpassing all expectation, beyond 
all imagination.” 


“An Extraordinary Holy Thursday” 


The impression made during the Congress days was one of strong 
and living devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. The churches, 
during those days, were crowded with worshippers. At times it gave 
the impression of the life during Holy Week, of an extraordinary 
Holy Thursday. We can be assured that there has been an extra- 
ordinary revival of faith as a result of the Congress. 

The jubilant Hosannas have ceased, the triumphant songs which 
rejoiced the hearts of the faithful and re-echoed in the eternal realm 
of bliss, have died away, but the religious soul of Argentina and of 
all who assisted at the Congress has been awakened to a new life, and 
meditation on the Incarnate God in the Sacred Host, who is King of 
Love and King of Glory, has drawn hundreds of thousands to pledge 
anew their fidelity to Him. Christ, by the power of His love, has drawn 

‘these men of all countries, of all nations, to prostrate before His 
throne. He has radiated His love from the tabernacle. Nor will the 
souls of those He so strongly draws and so tenderly loves, fail to give 
expression to their love. “Remain with us!” is the cry of the heart 
of the world, “for the shadows of error, vice and sin are lowering. 
We need Thy word, Thy word of light and love. We need Thy Divine 
arm to guide the destinies of society.” And in one grand concordant 
cry, the Catholic world again appeals to Christ: “Conquer! Reign! 
Command!” Yes, indeed, the abundant fruits of this magnificent Con- 
gress will be: “Christ conquers! Christ reigns! Christ commands!” 
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Inauguration of the Eucharistic Congress 
First Day — October 10th — Dedicated to the Holy Father 





HE 10th of October dawned, a beautiful spring morning, 
in Buenos Aires. From a cloudless sky a crisp breeze 
wafted from the south —the unfailing harbinger of a 
perfect day. It was the day so long anticipated by 
Catholic Argentina — yea, by the whole Catholic world 
—which was to mark the opening of that grand dem- 

; onstration of faith in Christ, the King — the 32d Inter- 

national tucharistic Congress. From the early morning hours there 

seemed to be but one direction; all faces were turned toward Palermo 

Park, where the inauguration of the Congress was to take place. Every 

means of transportation was called-into service to convey the masses of 

people to their goal. By ten o’clock about 400,000 persons surrounded 
the colossal Cross which had been superconstructed over the Spanish 
monument in the center of the park, at the juncture of four principal 
avenues. An immense throng pressed in a compact mass in all the 
adjoining streets, so that in all about a million persons participated. 

At 9:30 A.M., the four visiting Cardinals arrived. They were the 

Cardinals of Warsaw, Lisbon, Paris and Rio de Janeiro, accompanied 

by over one hundred archbishops and bishops. The President of the 

Republic and his wife occupied prominent places on the dais. A 

chorus of five hundred voices, chosen from the seminaries throughout 

the Republic, sang Congress hymns, in which the people joined. A 

few minutes before ten o’clock, the Papal Legate with his retinue 

ascended the great stairs leading to the altar, amid the acclamations 
of the hundreds of thousands, and was seated on the throne prepared 


for him. Meanwhile the choir sang the Ecce Sacerdos Magnus. 

Holy Mass was celebrated with all the pomp and solemnity proper 
to so sublime an occasion. At its close, Msgr. Thomas L. Heylen, 
Bishop of Namur (Belgium), read the Apostolic brief in Latin, which 
was immediately afterward rendered in Spanish. In this brief, dated 
September 16, 1934, the Holy Father, after praising the fervor of the 
Argentine Nation, thus addressed his Legate: — 

Proceed to your task, well beloved son, as the first sent to Latin- 
America, with the anticipation of results rich in blessings! All those 
who shall kneel before you during these days — admonish them with 
Our words to recognize Christ the King under the Eucharistic species, 
to adore Him as God, and to strive to participate in His Divine Life 
through entire and voluntary surrender to His commands. Only thus 
will Christ reign over the individual as well as over the family, through 
that observance which will spur on to justice and the fullness of peace. 
To all who participate in the Congress, We impart, with our whole soul, 
the Apostolic Benediction. 
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Next, an address was delivered by the Most Rev. Luis Santiago 
Copello, Archbishop of Buenos Aires, followed by a discourse by the 
Bishop of Namur. Finally the Cardinal Legate arose and in fluent 
Spanish delivered a touching tribute to the Holy Eucharist. 

The morning ceremonies were brought to a close by the singing 
of the Congress Hymn, in which all participated. 





Papal Legate’s Opening Address 


Delivered at the first Mass of the Congress, October 10th 





IS Eminence, Eugenio Cardinal Pacelli, prefaced his 
address by greeting, in turn the President of the Ar- 
gentine nation, the Cardinals, the Papal Nuncio and 
the Most Reverend President of the Permanent Com- 
mittee of Eucharistic Congresses, the Archbishop of 
Buenos Aires, and the Bishops and Archbishops who 
had come from the ends of the earth to participate in 
and to lend dignity to the celebration, as also the delegates of the 
various nations, the members of the committee and the civil authorities, 
and lastly, all who had taken part in the preparation of this great 
religious manifestation. Then, in beautiful and colorful language, he 
paid tribute to the Holy Eucharist: — 

“The present hour is like unto the awakening of spring. Every 
Eucharistic Congress is a springtime, since it is a time at which 
flowers of souls blossom with greatest abundance and luxuriance, ex- 
haling the fragrance of faith and love about the Tabernacle... The 
terrestrial spring is the symbol of the celestial, the springtime of 
souls... My gaze is lost in the multitude of people, so varied in 
rank and dignity. It falls upon the variety of callings as the shaded 
play of colors at dawn. Whilst I thus view the multitude, my spir- 
itual eye discovers glowing sparks of Divine fervor in the firmament 
of souls, which conceal a full working day of Eucharistic zeal... 

“These Eucharistic days are days of light, but also days of toil... 
The days of a Eucharistic Congress are days of radiant joy,.. yet 
no less days of assiduous as also of fruitful labor... Every Eucha- 
axistic Congress determines the pulse beat of the people under whose 
skies it convenes, and discovers the morals and customs which the 
spirit of a people combines with the wonderful Mystery of its altars. 
You have outgrown the years of spiritual childhood. Four hundred 
years of Christian life your glorious history records — four centuries 
of Eucharistic life. Not without profound emotion have we read the 
stirring accounts which are witness of your Eucharistic spirit, re- 
vealing itself outwardly in Eucharistic feasts, particularly the beau- 
tiful feast of Corpus Christi of the olden converts. Their memo- 
ry does not fade. It has been revived through the heroes of those 
places, whose glances mirrored their love for our Eucharistic Lord. 
Yes, it would seem as if the heart of a Blessed Rogue Gonzales 
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would carry to the present and to the future your Eucharistic past... 

“Where formerly one counted souls by the hundred, we now 
reckon an Argentinian nation of untold numbers, both native born 
and immigrants, in which the Christian tradition still lives... In 
this gigantic metamorphosis of the American nations, which have 
shaped the centuries into an epic history of heroism, something re- 
mains and should remain immutable, and that is the soul of these 
centennial traditions, the spirit which still hovers over America and 
extends as the pleasant odor of Christ throughout South America. 

“The fundamental note of this spirit is that Jesus is surrounded 
by pure souls, so that He may repose among roses and lilies. The 
other characteristic is that, in proclaiming the regality of Christ there, 
it was not an empty word that was pronounced, a word misleading 
in its meaning, but an expression amazing in its reality. 

“I perceive how the ancient Christian tradition of your country 
shapes the entire Congress. It is the gift which is transmitted from 
generation to generation. Those ancient feast days, were they not 
that lost and forgotten flower which filled the forests with its fra- 
grance ahd spread its spicy odor over the silent meadows? Our 
solemn festivals, on the contrary, shall be a powerful glorification 
of the kingdom of Christ, drawing the attention of the whole world. 

“Therefore, before I terminate these words, I wish to manifest a 
desire which springs from my heart. It is this, that during this Con- 
gress of the multitudes gathered together from the far corners of the 
earth, there shall arise a most fervent prayer for world peace. As 
the white Host, composed of many grains of wheat, is the symbol of 
indissoluble union, so may all men become one host in fraternal love, 
according to the will of Christ. When, therefore, we prostrate our- 
selves before the pure Host during these days, may our hearts, too, 
utter the prayerful plea, the truly Catholic prayer, which, uttered in 
all the divers languages of the earth, shall blend in one single accent 
to exclaim: Jesus Christ, King of Peace, grant perpetual peace to the 
world!” 





The Children’s Homage 


Second day — October 11th — Children’s Day 





NSURPASSED in beauty of aspect and spiritual 
inspiration was the Children’s Mass and Com- 
munion, in which 107,000 boys and girls rendered 
homage to their Eucharistic King. At eight 
o’clock, four Holy Masses were offered simul- 
taneously at the four altars at the base of the great 
Cross, the four Cardinals officiating. Long be- 
fore the hour appointed for the services, girls in 
white dresses and veils, and boys in white dusters, began to fill the 
rows upon rows of wooden benches arranged before the altars, until, 
in the glow of the morning sun, it seemed as if another great white 
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cross had been spread out at the base of the great monument. 

A touching sight, indeed, was this great throng of children, 
gathered at the feet of the Divine Friend of children, whose loving 
Heart must have throbbed with joy at this liberal response to His 
invitation: “Suffer the little ones to come unto Me.” Tears of emotion 
filled the eyes of many a spectator, and many a heart experienced the 
power of children’s prayer over the Heart of God, for in that hour 
sinners who for long years had been estranged from their Creator 
returned repentant to the feet of their Lord. 

Shortly before eight o’clock, a body of altar boys in surplice and 
cassock — the privileged ones of all that throng — ascended the steps 
of the platform and grouped themselves about the four altars. Then 
came the four Cardinals who were to celebrate the Holy Masses, and 
in their train a colorful procession of prelates and priests. As the 
procession ascended the steps and approached the altars, the great 
chorus of clear childish voices broke out in an enthusiastic rendition 
of the “Ecce Sacerdos Magnus.” 

The hymns and prayers of the Mass, sung or said in common, 
were controlled by loud speakers, so that all proceeded with harmony 
and unison. At length came the solemn moment’ of Holy Communion. 
Two hundred and fifty priests, in surplice and stole, descended to the 
waiting rows of children, each bearing in his hand a gleaming ciborium 
containing the Bread of Angels for the nourishment of those youthful 
souls. After the lapse of about half an hour, when all had received 
Holy Communion, prayers and songs of thanksgiving were offered in 
unison, rising in a mighty chorus to the throne of God, At the con- 
clusion of the Masses, the Congress hymn and the National anthem 
were sung. Then came the thrilling announcement that the Holy 
Father’s Legate wished to impart his Blessing. In a moment the form 
of the holy prelate appeared, and as he raised his hand in benediction, 
a hundred thousand hands, and more, followed his motion as he traced 
above them the Sign of the Cross, the sign of salvation. 

An affecting sight now drew the gaze of all once more toward 
the altar. A thousand boys and a thousand girls reverently ascended 
the steps from the four sides of the cross, carrying in their hands low 
baskets, some of which contained ripened ears of wheat, the others 
clusters of grapes. These symbolic offerings they laid at the feet of 
the Cardinal Legate — symbolic not only of the Holy Eucharist, but 
recalling also the beautiful truth that as many grains of wheat form 
one host, and many grapes a drop of wine, which at the Consecration are 
transformed into the Body and Blood of Christ, so through Jesus and 
with Jesus should those who receive Him be united in fraternal love. 
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And now the Cardinal Legate descended to the children, smiling 
and blessing them as he passed among their ranks. Hearty cheers and 
the waving of flags were their answer to his friendly advances. Deeply 
touched, the Cardinal exclaimed again and again: “This is heaven!” 
and his sentiment found an echo in the hearts of all who were privi- 
leged to witness this inspiring scene. 

The religious ceremonies having ended, the gigantic open-air 
basilica was converted, in an incredibly short time, into a vast refec- 
tory. As in the days of old the Master, compassionating the multitude, 
refreshed them with food ere He dismissed them lest they faint in the 
way, so now His little ones, who had remained fasting during the 
long ceremonies, were regaled with hot chocolate and rolls and other 
dainties before setting out on their homeward.journey. As they filed 
down the avenues to the lines of waiting vehicles, their flushed faces 
and dancing eyes proclaimed louder than words that it had been for 
them an occasion which time should never efface from their memory. 





A Magnificent Manifestation of Faith 


Men’s Night — October 11th 





EVER has so diverse and numerous a multitude of 
men and boys gathered together in South America 
as on the night of October 11th, when, in Buenos 
Aires, men of many nations assembled to profess 
their faith in the God of the Eucharist: — Argentines 

and Turks, Japanese and French, English and Syr- 

ians, Mile and Americans, Brazilians and Indo-Chinese, rich and poor, 
mighty and lowly. Here truly was shown forth the catholicity of 
the Church, which embraces as her children all classes and all nations. 
The men and boys assembled in the Plaza Congreso, in the shadow 

of the Congressional Palace, whose mighty bronzed dome towers high 
above the surrounding buildings. Here they formed ranks, according 

“to the various associations, societies, colleges, parochial schools, etc. 
to which they belonged, each group having its distinctive flags and 
banners. Foreigners were banded into separate groups and carried 
their own national flags. The plaza was brilliantly lighted by arches 
of lights and festoons of colored lamps hung between giant urns of 
cactus plants. At 10 o’clock the serried ranks began to move up the 
Avenida de Mayo, a broad avenue which leads straight to the Plaza 
Mayo a mile distant, where the midnight services were to be held. As 

they marched along, they sang hymns or united their voices in prayer, 
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and when they reached their destination, a roar of voices burst forth 
in the triumphal “Lauda, Jerusalem, Dominum.” 

In the centre of this plaza stands an obelisk which commemorates 
the centenary of Argentina’s independence. At its base were four 
altars, facing the four points of the compass, and here at midnight 
four Holy Masses were commenced. The Credo, sung in Gregorian 
chant, was truly a mighty act of faith. But it was at the Communion 
of the Mass that the magnificent celebration reached its climax. Three 
hundred priests, in surplice and stole, descended among the kneeling 
ranks of men to distribute Holy Communion. From neighboring 
churches in which Holy Masses had been said after midnight, more 
Hosts were brought, and it was not until half past two in the morning 
that the last man in that vast throng had received his Lord. A half 
million communicants had received the Bread of Life! Among them 
were many who had not approached the sacraments for years. Touched 
by the grace of God, many who had not come with the intention of 
receiving Holy Communion made their confessions in the open street, 
or on the benches of the park, wherever a confessor was found avail- 
able. After the Mass, many of the men repaired to the Cathedral, 
where the Blessed Sacrament was exposed, to greet their Lord once 
more before returning to their homes and their toils. 





Columbus Day 
Third day — October 12th 





EREMONIES on the third day of the Eucharistic Congress were 

combined with those organized each year by the Argentine Gov- 

ernment to celebrate “Columbus Day.” This day was devoted to 
the Spanish race, giving expression to the kinship of the Latin-American 
people with Spain, the motherland. This sentiment was emphasized in 
the eloquent discourse of the Most Reverend Bishop of Madrid, Eijo y 
Garay, on the subject “Christ, the King of Catholic Life in Modern 
Times.” * 

More than a million Catholics gathered about the great Cross in 
Palermo Park in the morning, to assist at the Pontifical High Mass, 
at which Msgr. Iraztorza y Loinaz, leader of the Spanish delegation, 
officiated. Thousands of soldiers from the Argentine fleet, which came 
into port for the occasion, and regiments of soldiers in brilliant full 
dress uniform, added color to the ceremony. 

" *This inspiring discourse, which deals largely with the timely 


subject of Catholic Action, will be printed at least in part in the 
February issue of ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 
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Military Mass 


Saturday — October 13th 





O BEAUTIFUL was the spectacle of over one hundred 
thousand innocent children, clad in lily white, that 
His Eminence, Cardinal Pacelli, exclaimed again and 
again as he walked through this vast field of white: 
“It is heaven! It is heaven!” Heavenly it was, in- 
deed, for these pure angelic souls had just partaken 
of the Bread of Angels. But another scene, vastly 
different yet magnificently sublime, was the general 
Communion of thousands of soldiers. Under their 
standard bearer, St. Michael, ‘these sturdy men of arms wore the shield 
of faith and cried out: “Who is like unto our God, with us in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament!” 

Four Masses were celebrated simultaneously at the foot of the 
great cross. The soldiers were divided into various files and groups. 
Thousands of the faithful were also present. The Archbishop of Lima 
offered Holy Mass at one of the altars. In the address given before 
the Adorable Sacrifice began, the speaker said: “Our prayer this 
morning will be raised to God for the peace and the prosperity of 
our beloved country.” 

Impressive beyond description was the moment of the Communion 
of these thousands of soldiers. They stood erect, their gaze directed 
toward the altar at the foot of the great cross that inspired thoughts. 
of peace. The priests with their golden ciboriums descended the 
stairs. The Cardinal Patriarch of Lisbon went to the north avenue 
and distributed Holy Communion to the soldiers in the first rank. 
Instantly every soldier dropped on his right knee, and before re- 
ceiving the Sacred Host, kissed the ring of the Cardinal. It was 
beautifully significant that the Cardinal, after having communicated 

the first file of soldiers, gave Holy Communion to the Sisters of 

Charity, those angels of mercy who are ever present on the battle- 
field to minister to the soldiers, wounded, bleeding, dying. Numerdus 
priests carried ciboriums among the files of soldiers and gave Holy 
Communion. This continued for more than one hour! After the 
Communion, a special prayer for the peace of Argentine and of 
America was repeated by all in a loud voice. It seemed that thoughts of 
peace were uppermost in all speeches and prayers, with special remem- 
brance for those still spilling each other’s blood. — It was a magni- 
ficent spectacle, indeed, an. unforgettable scene, to see thousands of 
military and naval men stand at attention before the cross. 
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Mothers Must Implant the Eucharistic Life 
in their Children 





On October 13th, an assembly of the Women’s Section of the 
Eucharistic Congress took place at the Church of Our Lady of Piety. 
The first address delivered by Dr. Juan R. Sepich dealt with “The 
History of the Eucharistic Cult in the Argentine Republic.” It was an 
eloquent argument on the Real Presence of Jesus Christ in the Holy 
Eucharist, affirming that “In Christ, through Christ, and with Christ, 
men attain to the supernatural life.” 


PROFOUND and soul-stirring address on “The En- 
thronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home, the 
Fountain of Eucharistic Fervor,” was delivered by 
Dona Amalia Estrada de Shaw, representing the 
women. “The family,” she explained, “which is the 
basis of society and the solid foundation of nations, 
has been violently attacked, at times openly, again 
secretly. One of these points of attack is the abuse 

of divorce, and another, civil matrimony... 

“Mothers must implant the Eucharistic life in their children, es- 
pecially by example, which is superior in its efficacy to words and all 
other forms of teaching. God has placed in the mothers’ hands the soul, 
the heart and the intelligence of their children, and through them, the 
glory of God, the destiny of the country and the social reign of Jesus 
Christ, teaching them to comply with their duty. Children should 
be familiarized with sacrifice and suffering, which is the best of schools. 
In this school, mothers will teach their children to live in the Chris- 
tian spirit of the word. Therein characters are formed. From there 
are brought forth manly souls, firm characters, and strong consciences 
that know not desertion nor cowardliness. 

“Women!” exclaimed Dona Amalia, “close your eyes and let 
your imagination contemplate, as in an Apocalyptic vision, that day 
when in our country and throughout the entire world, all mothers, 
of all generations, present and future, will know how to lead their 
children to Jesus Eucharistic! Then shall earth be a heavenly Jeru- 
salem, where there shall be but one flock and one shepherd. On that 
day a canticle of glory and triumph will resound from millions of 
hearts, will be proclaimed by millions of lips of the children of 
the Eucharist: Christ conquers, Christ reigns, Christ commands!” 


On the same day an assembly of Religious Women was held. 
Many discourses dealing with Eucharistic Life in relation to women 
who have consecrated themselves to God, were delivered. Msgr. Di 
Carlo stated, “The religious are the favorites of the Heart of Christ.” 
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The Eucharistic Apostolate of the Priesthood 


’ OME of the most inspiring discourses of the 32d Inter- 
national Eucharistic Congress held in Buenos Aires, 
were those delivered at the assembly of the clergy. 
The Very Rev. Dr. Eduardo Esendero, Delegate from 
Chile, spoke on the “Eucharistic Apostolate of the 
Priesthood,”’ saying in part: ‘‘The mission of the priest 
is to continue the work of Christ, — to save souls 
and sanctify them,— which is accomplished by the 

‘ sanctifying power of the holy sacraments. The 
Eucharist is Jesus present among men, the same Son of God who 
descended from heaven to earth, who became incarnate in the pure 
womb of Mary, and afterwards died for us on the Cross. He is near 
us in the Holy Eucharist at every hour to sanctify and to save us. 
Jesus is the fountain of all perfection and sanctity; therefore, in his 





ministry and preaching, the priest should frequently refer to the Holy | 
Eucharist which he is privileged to consecrate. 

“Besides his ministry, the priest is the distributor of the sacra- | 
ments... The Adorable Eucharist is the Sacrament of Life, —it is 


the Sacrament in which Christ is received; consequently, the priest 
should encourage the faithful to grow in the knowledge and love of 
the Holy Eucharist daily more and more, He' should entreat the faith- 
ful to receive Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament frequently, daily!’’ 


Keepers and Distributors of the Eucharist 

Burning with his own love for the Holy Eucharist, Msgr. Heylen, 
Bishop of Namur, President of the International Eucharistic Congresses, 
spoke touchingly of the priestly life in union with the Holy Eucharist. 
Space permits only the few following quotations: — 

“The first to be devoted to the Eucharist should be the priest 
himself. For this reason, It should be the constant subject of his 
meditations, the endless object of his veneration, and the perfect Model 
for his imitation.’ 

“The King must be honored!” enthusiastically exclaimed Msgr. 
Heylen. ‘Sovereigns in their palaces are served with love. We priests 
are the ministers of the King of heaven and earth, and our service 


must be a service of love! It is the priest, above all, who should 
,realize the greatness of the Divine Sacrifice, for we are the keepers and ) 

« distributors of the Eucharist. The priest is the custodian of the Holy 
Eucharist; he must’ observe with scrupulous fidelity the liturgical regu- } 


lations in the celebration of Holy Mass and in guarding this sacred 
Mystery. He ought, with the greatest reverence, turn his thoughts 
several times a day to the tabernacle in which Jesus dwells. 

“Jesus in the Eucharist lives a hidden life. He hides His Divinity 
and even His very humanity. Likewise the priest should live in 
obscurity, severe and dignified, laboring for God and souls, not for self. 
In this, his daily prayers will help him, — his daily retirement and his 
spiritual exercises.——The priest must ever remember that his grand 
mission consists in promoting the glory of God...” 
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‘“‘The Eucharist is an Anticipation 
of the Celestial Life’’ 


At the Pontifical Mass at which His Eminence Cardinal Pacelli officiated in 
Palermo Park on Sunday, October 14th, he thus addressed the devout throng:— 





- 9% 


HE world today, sad to admit, has aspects which make it 
# resemble the Praetorium. Multitudes raise their voices 
to repeat the faithless cry, which with their apostasy, 
" reveals the blackest ingratitude: ‘Nolumus hunc regnare 
super nos — We will not have this man to reign over 
us. It is the voice of science without God. It is the 
; voice of anti-Christian politics which, immersed so deeply 
in material interests, proclaims fortunate the country which possesses 
merely earthly wealth. It is the voice of the corrupt doctrine which 
recalls the howling ferocity of the wolves and seducers foretold in the 
Sermon on the Mount... All these voices, in mad confusion, -unite 
in one sacrilegious and blasphemous cry against Christ. But let us 
say, for our own consolation, that in the new Praetorium, Jesus is 
not alone, as He was in the Praetorium of Jerusalem. At His side 
are countless fervent souls; at His side is Holy Church. And when 
this cry of impiety is raised against Him, simultaneously He is con- 
fessed as the Immortal King of Ages. In the actual Praetorium, in 
place of angelic legions, He wishes to be surrounded by His Church, 
the faithful children of which defend, glorify and proclaim Him King. 


The Heart of the Church 


“This International Eucharistic Congress may be compared to the 
palpitation of the heart of the Church, which beating ever for the 
God in the Eucharist, wishes to unite in one powerful cry which may 
resound to the utmost limits of the earth, proclaiming in enraptured 
victory the regality of Jesus Christ. Hundreds of thousands of hearts 
here unite in one grand act of love, and from all these hearts wells 
up the prayer of reparation and the cry of triumph: “No, Jesus will 
not die in the midst of the humiliations and sufferings of Calvary! 
Faith will prove victorious over apostasy. With the help of Divine 
grace, a throne shall be prepared for Him in every heart, we will labor 
to make Him adored in all the countries of the earth! As Legate 
of that Pontiff who was chosen by God to crown magnificently the 
Liturgical Year by the institution of the Feast of Christ, the King, I 
unite my voice with the harmonious strains of this Congress in pro- 
claiming the dominion of Christ. Therefore, in this brief and last 
discourse, I wish to speak to you of one of the beliefs most dear to 
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us, one which our hearts most fervently desire... What you will hear 
is the word of love. Each of you already knows it, but though oft 
repeated, it ever sounds new. 


The Reign of Jesus Christ 

“We shall begin by saying that the reign of Jesus Christ is at 
times a reign in which Omnipotence predominates, and at other times 
a reign in which Love predominates. When we contemplate our Lord 
as exercising His dominion over friends and enemies, then we behold 
Him under the aspect of the omnipotent King. When, again, we con- 
template him in search for souls who will love Him, and in whom 
He wishes to establish His reign of love, He presents Himself before 
us as the King of Love. 

“The kingdom of the love of Jesus, a theme which continually 
asserts itself in our Savior’s discourses while on earth, as though ever 
welling from His Divine Heart, is, above all, an interior kingdom, to 
which He referred when He said: “The kingdom of God is within you.’ 
... The manner in which Christ reigns in this His kingdom corresponds 
to His love, it is the reign of His unconquerable love, and differs from 
the reign of His infinite power. Jesus wishes all his subjects to 
accept His government of love... He wishes all His subjects to par- 
ticipate in the benefits of His kingdom, — the fruits of love. He wishes 
to establish in the hearts of His subjects those firm foundations of 
peace which the Eternal King alone can give and maintain... The 
reign of Jesus is a work of love... All the Divine attributes which 
are employed in this reign have become instruments of this same 
Divine love. What Divine harmonies will the soul discover in the 
reign of Jesus Christ, when she knows what it means to live under 
this reign of Divine love! 


The Sacrament of the Kingdom 


“In the midst of such magnificent harmonies, the Holy Eucharist 
glistens with such brilliancy, that we may call it the ‘Sacramentum 
Regni — the Sacrament of the Kingdom.’ It is sufficient to be con- 
vinced and to see how it participates in the reign of Jesus Christ in 
its triple sphere and according to its profound significance. Two 
things constitute the reign of Christ in the interior life of the spirit: 
submission to the Eternal King and participation in His goods. The 
soul abandons itself to Jesus, and Jesus opens to the soul His treasures. 
The Holy Eucharist has, by Divine counsel, been instituted to extin- 
guish in our hearts all concupiscence, to suppress our rebellious nature 
and to enkindle in us the flames of Divine charity.” To be concluded 


C aa hiatal Zeek’ 


—_ 
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Final Homage of Thirty-one Nations 


Sunday — October 14th 


Solemn Pontifical Mass 


4:T WAS in Palermo Park at 10 o’clock on Sunday 
morning, October 14th, that the final Solemn Pon- 
tifical High Mass of the Congress was offered, the 
Papal Legate himself officiating. Long before the 
hour set for the Mass, every space was packed with 
worshippers, a sea of heads extending on every side 
almost as far as the eye could reach. Above, in the 
azure sky, proudly floated the colors of Argentina, 
' hoisted on a giant flagstaff at the right of the altar. 
A wave of patriotism surged through the throng when, just before 
the beginning of the Mass, the flags of the thirty nations participating in 
the Congress were carried in procession and arrayed as a body-guard 
around the altar. Throughout the days of the Congress, religious 
and patriotic sentiment were touchingly combined. The flags of the 
nations were gallantly borne amid the various religious demonstra- 
tions, but whenever the Cross appeared — the standard of the King — 
all fluttered and dipped in reverence, yielding to the sovereignty of 
the King Divine. Truly, as an American prelate beautifully expressed 
it, there were national groups, indeed, but it was not to conserve 
national interests they had come. One and all, they had journeyed to 
the south land, wherein was set up the throne of the Eternal-King, that 
they might lay at His feet all their nationalisms, all their jealousies, and 
all their sins; that they might beg His forgiveness, His protection; and 
that they might ask Him to reign over them as their Prince of Peace.* 
Half a million voices joined in singing the Mass of the Angels, 
led by the seminarist choir. Silver trumpets pealed in salute at the 
Consecration, and as the Eucharistic King was lifted up in triumph, 
the proud standards of the nations bowed simultancously with the 
heads and hearts of the worshippers, each bespeaking the homage of 
the nation which it represented. At the close of the Mass, the Cardinal 
Legate gave the solemn Papal Benediction. Then a broadcast from the 
Vatican thrilled with joy the hearts’ of the vast congregation. The 
morning service closed with the congregational singing of the Congress 
Hymn. The crowd then dispersed, to make preparations for the final 
act of Eucharistic homage in the afternoon— the triumphal closing 
Procession of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


*Words of the Most Rev. John J. Glennon, Archbishop of St. Louis, 
in a radio broadcast from Buenos Aires. 














Mass was daily celebrated. 
CENTER: A typical scene of the multitudes in Palermo Park. 
BOTTOM: A section of the 107,000 children in white. 
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The Holy Father’s Message 





final Blessing of the Mass, when it was announced 
that the Holy Father would now send a radio 
message from Rome. Clear and loud came the 
voice of the venerable Pontiff, thrilling the hearts 
of his hearers, who listened in hushed reverence 
to his words: — 

“Christ, the Eucharistic King, Triumphs. . .” 

“Christus, Rex Eucharisticus, vincit. Christus, Rex Eucharisticus, 
regnat. Christus, Rex Eucharisticus, imperat.— Christ, the Eucharistic 
King, conquers. Christ, the Eucharistic King, reigns. Christ, the 
Eucharistic King, commands. 

“We thought over these words with joy and gladness, all most 





. beloved children in Christ, while We followed your worship, and by 


means of the radio, were all but present every day and, We were about 
to say, every hour in our work. 

“And now, when your glorious Congress at Buenos Aires is ter- 
minating solemnly and happily, it pleases Us to add with. exultation: 
Christ, the Eucharistic King, triumphs. 

“May the Lord will that together with the victory of the kingdom 
and empire of our very gentle and beloved King, a triumph of peace 
may finally penetrate to all parts.of the orb and to all minds and wills, 

“Only so, in fact, will this poor world, which we see afflicted with 
fraternal and regal bloodshed, be able to find true and stable peace, 
free from so many evils. Only where the peace of Christ in the 
kingdom of Christ rules are there offers of promises. 

“With these desires and these prayers which we raise to God, We, 
in the person of Christ, extend to you, one and all, Our paternal hand, 
and with great love and with these words impart to you the Apostolic 
Benediction. 

“By the intercession of the Blessed Mary, ever. Virgin, of Lujan, 
special patroness of the Argentine Republic, of the Blessed Archangel 
Michael, of Blessed John the Baptist, of the Blessed Apostles Peter and 
Paul, of the Blessed Martyrs Rocco Gonzales, Alfonso Rodriguez and 
Juan de Castillo, as also of all saints, the Benediction of Omnipotent 
God, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, descend upon you now and always.” 

After the immense throng had recovered from the overpowering 
effect of this message, a storm of unprecedented cheering broke forth: 
Viva el Papa! — Long live the Pope!” 
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Triumphal Closing Procession 





3; HE time appointed for the triumphal closing proces- 
Wi sion of the Congress was five o’clock, but from the 
early hours of the afternoon, dense crowds of expectant 
pilgrims thronged the line of march, seeking to gain 
vantage points to view the magnificent spectacle. A 
triumphal way three miles long had been prepared for 
this final act of homage of the Eucharistic King. The 
route lay from the old Spanish church of Our Lady of the Pillar 
into Avenida Alvear, terminating at the foot of the great Cross in 
Palermo Park. 

With wonderful order the various groups and divisions took their 
places, their bright banners and glittering Crosses reminiscent of the 
great armies of crusaders setting forth on their pious venture. The 
procession began punctually, and for two hours wended its way down 
the festively decorated avenue, amid prayers and the singing of hymns. ° 
The great golden Monstrance was borne on a specially designed chariot, 
which was drawn by thirty-two priests, in relays of sixteen. On a 
priedieu at the base of the Monstrance — in the place of honor due 
to the vicar of the Vicar of Christ — knelt the Cardinal Legate, in an 
attitude of profound adoration. 

When at length the Blessed Sacrament reached the foot of the 
Cross, dusk had already fallen and the pale light of the moon. rested 
on the magnificent scene like a heavenly benediction. After the Papal 
Legate had placed the Monstrance upon the glass-enclosed altar, he 
intoned the Te Deum, which was taken up by the multitude and wafted 
heavenward as a mighty hymn of praise and gratitude. The President 
of the Republic now came forward, and, kneeling before the altar, 
dedicated his country to the Blessed Sacrament. His was an emotional 
Christian prayer, addressed to the Lord of the universe, the God of 
pardon, mercy and love, by one whom he declared to be the most 
lowly of the citizens of the country, giving testimony of his faith, of 
his gratitude and of his love. Loud cheers broke forth as the President 
ended his prayer. 

When the last notes of the Tantum Ergo had died away, trumpets 
sounded the signal for the final Benediction. As the Cardinal raised 
the Monstrance in triple blessing, the Argentine salute was slowly given 
by silver bugles. For the last time the flags were lowered, and the sol- 
diers presented arms. Finally, the Cardinal Legate delivered a last 
brief address, in which he voiced his delight at the devotion displayed 
during the Congress and expressed the hope that the fruits of this 
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religious demonstration would be interior and permanent. He con- 
cluded with the words: Long live Jesus Christ, the King of souls! 
Jesus Christ, grant peace to the world! He then declared the Congress 
formally closed, and after the singing of the national anthem and the 
lowering of the flag, the great throng dispersed. The 32d Inter- 
national Congress was over, but future years will measure the bless- 
ings of which it was the glorious seed-time. 





Truthfulness 





ELL the truth, act the truth, be truthful, before fear 
of loss clutches at the heart! This is strange counsel 
to offer ourselves. We feel that it is something of 
an insult to be urged to. the practice of truth. Most 
of us possess fragments of truth, but no one of us 
is perfectly true unless he has used strenuous efforts, 
aided by Divine grace, to attain it. Truth must be 
nourished, cherished and fostered, because on truth 
is built up our spiritual and moral structure. If 

truth is our goal, there is much in life that must be ignored and sacri- 
ficed. If truth is to reign in all the avenues of our activities, there 

are many little things that may not be sought, may not be fostered, 
may not be enjoyed. 

Truth is vast. Truth is infinite. Truth is strength. Truth is 
peace. Truth is rest. Truth is the anchor of life. Truth is God! 
Truth is the Spirit of God in possession of the soul. Our Divine Master 
told the apostles that when. the Spirit of Truth should come, He would 
teach all truth (John xvi. 13). We need to be taught. So great a 
lesson cannot be learned alone. There is no Master save the Spirit 
of Truth who can reveal truth to us in its vastness, its depth, its 
breadth, its height. Only He can teach us and give us courage to 
live a life of honor and sincerity and faithfulness. 

Environment and associations, especially those of early years, 
influence our. spirit of truth. If parents instill into their children a 
spirit of loyalty, uprightness, sincerity, candor, honesty, they are edu- 
cating their child for an incomparably successful life in the future. 
Success, not to be measured by wealth, but gauged by the standards 
of truthfulness in dealings with our fellow-men. Happy those children 
whose parents use the key of honor for locks. Happy those children 
whose parents value truth more than gain, and who will overlook 
mistake and damage if only their children are truthful. 
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Though the instance has oft been quoted, the lesson to be learned 
therefrom is ever new. It is the example of George Washington, the 
father of our country. We know the story... Young George goes 
out proudly with his new hatchet and tests its sharpness by felling a 
prized cherry tree for which his father had paid 125 francs. But have 
we who deal with children, either as parents or educators, have we 
who govern subjects, either as employers or superiors, studied the 
psychology of George’s father? Seeing his costly and highly prized 
cherry tree lying on the ground, the father was painfully surprised. 
He inquired of George if he had seen any of the servants destroy 
the tree. It would have meant dismissal... Looking up into his 
father’s eyes, George candidly replied: “Father, I cannot tell a lie! 
You know I cannot tell a lie. I cut the tree with my hatchet!” Did 
the father fly into a rage? punish the child in the heat of anger? up- 
braid him for his destructive play? No! A smile lighted up his 
genial face, his arms were thrown open, and he exclaimed: “Come 
to my arms, my son! The damage you have caused to the cherry 
tree is repaid a thousandfold. Your one act of truthfulness is of 
more value than a thousand cherry trees, even were they laden with 
fruit!” 

Ah, here was a parent who valued truth more than gain. And so 
deep was the lesson graven in the heart of his little son that to this 
day the name of George Washington stands before the American 
people as the type of honesty, uprightness, sincerity and truth. 

Uprightness and truth are often blunted by certain accepted con- 
ventionalities which are charitably condoned. Let us see what the 
saints thought of these. One day St. Thomas Aquinas, when a youth 
at the college in Cologne, was outside with his companions. Suddenly 
a classmate cried out, as he pointed upward: “Look, Thomas, look! 
See the flying ox!” — Thomas turned and looked upward. His 
simplicity was greeted with a burst of derisive laughter. Thomas 
seriously made answer: “I would rather have thought an ox could 
fly, than that a Christian could tell a lie!” 

In the life of Guy de Fontgalland* we read of his innate love 
for truth, and his hatred of anything that savored of duplicity, deceit 
or dissimulation. One day his mother, desiring to be undisturbed, 
gave instructions that she was not at home, an admitted convention, 
and by some, not considered properly a lie. But Guy recognized no 
such conventions. “Mama,” he said, “why tell two lies together, your 
own and the maid’s? As for myself, I would rather have a toothache 
than say a thing which is not true.” 

*Z saintly French boy who died January 24, 1924. 
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This reminds us of a similar expression from one of the heroes 
of the Civil War. One day while General Grant was sitting in his 
bedroom, in the White House, whither he had retired to write a 
message to congress, a card was brought in by a servant. The officer 
on duty at the time, seeing that the president did not want to be dis- 
turbed, remarked to the servant: “Say that the president is not in.” 
General Grant heard the remark, turned suddenly around in his chair, 
and shouted to the officer: “Tell him no such thing. I don’t lie myself, 
and I don’t want anyone to lie for me!” 

As before mentioned, the soul of a child is upright, candid and 
truthful, unless deceitful influences blunt its innocent candor. A 
mother once said to her little daughter: “Marie, if anyone comes this 
afternoon, say that I am not at home. I do not want to be disturbed, 
but I shall leave the door of my study upstairs ajar, so you will not 
feel alone.” After a short time, a friendly neighbor rang the bell. 
Marie went to the door and “dutifully” answered, “Mother is not at 
home!” “Oh, I am so sorry,” exclaimed the visitor, “do you know 
when she will return?” 

To her utter embarrassment, the mother in her upstairs study 
heard the shrill voice of Marie calling: “Mother, what shall I say 
now ?” — What innocence, straightforwardness, candor these words, 
spontaneously welling from the heart of the child, reveal! But it 
is by initiating children into such “conventions” that the truthfulness 
in their character is dulled and blunted for life. Alban Stolz, the 
popular writer of eighty years ago, says on this subject: “This is the 
best school of lies! And you, O mother, you are the teacher! ... 
You will rue the day in years to come when the child whom you have 
taught to deceive others, will in turn, to your bitter grief, deceive you!” 

We should be able to look everyone in the face, while acknowl- 
edging to ourselves, that we have been fair and true to all, in so much 
as we had light to see. Thinking true, speaking true, acting true, is 
a magnificent life, but it is also a penitential life, as all know who 
stand stripped of self-seeking. They are weaving for themselves the 
garment of light which is none other than that of the Spirit of Truth. 
Jesus whom we receive in Holy Communion is eternal Truth. In close 
companionship with Him, we become saturated with His beauty. We 
grow sensitive to all that savors of falsehood or deceit. Our lives 
become true. Our thoughts are true. Our words and acts have a 
directness and a singleness that inspire confidence and trust. Artifice, 
subterfuge, insincerity have been wiped from our souls, and we stand, 
at last, in the white light of Truth! 
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The Narrowest Gate 


LVDS 
F YOU are tempted to reveal yo HREE narrow gates: — First, “Is 
A tale someone to you has told it true?” 
About another, make it pass Then, “Is it needful?” In your mind 


Before you speak, three gates of gold. Give truthful answer. And the next 
Is last and narrowest, ‘Is it kind?” 


N ND if, to reach your lips at last, 

It passes through these gateways three, 
Then you may tell the tale, nor fear 
What the result of speech may be, 


— BETH DAY. 


“Is it kind?” Ah, what countless heartaches would never be 
charged to our account if all our words passed through this “narrowest 
gate”! One of the cruelest kinds of uncharitableness, and one of 
the most harmful, is tale-bearing and criticism. This form of un- 
charitableness is a plague. It eats into the very vitals of our life. 
It disrupts harmony. It ruins peace.’ It is like the moth that eats 
quickly and quietly before the damage is perceived. How many, 
destined for heaven, are lost in the race because they open the door 
of their hearts to uncharitableness! How many other characters, 
upright, noble, true, have had irreparable harm done to them in the 
opinion of others, through the poisoned words of the tale-bearer! 

Let us seal our lips against cutting remarks, unkind insinuations, 
unfavorable words. Many a heart has writhed in pain because of 
poisoned arrows that pierced it to the core. Many have walked through 
life, dripping in their own blood, slashed by the human tongue. O 
dear Lord, scourge us! annihilate us! grind us to powder, but save 
us from wounding with the sword of uncharitableness, souls for 
whom Thou hast bled and agonized! 

Charity, dear charity, come to our assistance! Let us study our 
own unconquered pride before we begin to search for flaws in the 
beauty of souls around us. Let us be quick to see the wealth of 
good done by those with whom we live. Even the keenest eye.cannot 
detect one-tenth of the good done by others. One kindly word of 
encouragement, one look of sympathy, acts as a charm on the weary 
traveler. All are weary at times. Let us be prodigal of praise. 
There is little chance that a kind word of encouragement may do 
harm. On the contrary, there can be scant spiritual life where there 
are habitual failings against holy charity. But the greatest inducement 
to our practicing charity in thought, in word and in deed should be 
the remembrance that God’s love for us is in proportion to our charity. 




















Little Lovers at the Crib 


Hor sweetly the Infant Jesus must have smiled 
’ during the past months as so many Little Lov- 
ers knelt at His crib and asked Him to teach them 
, five lessons! — The contest has been a great suc- 
cess. The difficulty was to choose the best letters. 
Letters from tiny tots six and seven years old, writ- 
ten with so much care, made us feel that they should not be classed 
with boys and girls up to fifteen years of age, so we have made four 
classes, and given a first prize to each: — 


1. Special 3. Ages 11—15 
2. Ages under 11 4. Mother and child 


In selecting the prize winning letters, the following points were 
taken into consideration: 1. The thought. 2. Keeping to the five 
points. 3. Age. 4. General appearance of the paper, with regard 
to neatness, arrangement, etc. 

Special gratitude is due to the dear Sisters, many of whom in- 
‘terested their classes and sent in the children’s letters in groups. 

Though no letters from the boys appear in this issue, they have 
written many that are very good. Some will receive honorable mention 
in this issue and will be printed in full in the February number. 
The dear Christ Child is certainly pleased with the efforts of All, 
and although All could not win a prize, we hope you were happy 
to receive the beautiful colored picture of the Holy Infant in the crib. 
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1 Prize — Special 
You will be delighted with this unusual letter. We feel certain 
every one would have awarded this letter a prize: — 


St. Michael’s Church, Central Manati, Oriente, Cuba 
Very dear Sisters: 

You will be so kind as to open the enclosed letter which the Child 
Jesus, Son of Mary, is sending to you. I am too tall and too old to take 
part in the contest, but the Boy Divine will. If He wins, I will be so 
glad. In case His Heavenly Father would allow Him to lose, or to 
win only partially, please, then, do not let the other children know. 
That would add a new thorn to His crown. If He really wins, He will 
open a Center for Catechism and Education of Destitute Children. 

Yours sincerely, Julius Gremaud, Priest. 


My dear Faithful Sisters: 

Since you are so kind as to ask My beloved little brothers and 
sisters which are the five things a child should learn from the Child 
Jesus in the crib, I will tell you secretly about those five things, as I 
Myself, Jesus, have known from My Heavenly Father and from My 
beloved Mother, Mary, when growing up in wisdom, as you so well 
know from the holy Gospels. 

HUMILITY, Mary, My Mother, said, was what everyone who came 
to My crib seemed to find —a beautiful virtue of which My Mother 
sings in the verses she calls “Magnificat.” 

Another virtue which especially the meek shepherds did like so 
heartily to find at My crib was POVERTY. They left the stable, people 
say, with much courage. And Joseph, My Foster Father, tells us that 
it is quite easier for a poor one to reach our Heavenly Kingdom than 
for a rich one... 

Now, Mother says there is no true and good religion without 
SACRIFICE, so all My first hours and days were an unceasing sacrifice. 
Mother says she offered Me to My Eternal Father as a tender Lamb, 
as the priests used to do in the Temple. All the afflicted folks who 
came to see Me in the crib, Mother says, were so glad to have Me as 
their model, and they were willing to suffer still more. Tell the chil- 
dren quite softly and tenderly that the virtue of SACRIFICE is cer- 
tainly to be found at My poor little crib. 

And, dear Sisters of mine, there is something more to be found 
at My crib. You see it in the holy faces of Mary and Joseph. I call 
it CONFIDENCE IN THE PROVIDENCE OF GOD. You see, ‘even 
before I was born, Mother never lost that confidence, even when Joseph, 
her faithful guardian, could find no shelter for us... When I was 
born, both Father Joseph and Mother Mary kept me as a treasure...’ 
They trusted that through Baby Jesus they would obtain and receive 
from Our Father in Heaven, all the necessary things for this life. So 
tell the poor children never to look in vain at My crib, but always to 
have a perfect CONFIDENCE in My Father’s Providence. 

Are there not five things to be found at My crib? Oh, yes, there 
are more; but the fifth is the PERFECT SURRENDER TO THE HOLY 
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WILL OF GOD. This is the secret of the children who care to become 
holy. I was too small not to surrender then, but as soon as I was 
free to do it, I offered My will to My Heavenly Father, and I accepted 
everything from His powerful hand and placed all My faculties at His 
adorable and Divine service. 

So I close My message. Mary, My Mother, smiles on it. She 
says, “Some poor boy will win the prize...’ Am I not that poor 
Boy? She keeps everything in her Heart. Joseph, my saintly guardian, 
would be so glad if his Jesus should win... He is working in the 
shop now. Sometimes My dear Mother told Me how to say, but she 
let Me give My very own ideas. I close, giving all the children My 
blessing, as St. Joseph told Me when I started the letter. 

Lovingly, JESUS, SON OF MARY 
My age is seven years. 
My school is Mary’s, daughter of Ann, in Nazareth, Galilee, Palestine. 


1 Prize — Ages under 11 


Isabel Schuster — Age 10 years 
St. Martin’s School, Pilot Grove, Missouri 


LESSONS FROM THE CRIB 


The game is over. Our side won; and as I toss the ball into 
the hangar, I slip away for a visit with Jesus in the crib, before 
the bell rings for study period. 

As I look at Jesus, lying here in the open stable, a radiant 
SMILE lighting up His little Face in spite of the hard, uncomfort- 
able straw bed and the cold winds that creep in and make His 
little Body blue with the frosty sting, I know that Jesus wishes me 
to be CHEERFUL. — Even when things don’t go my way and my 
tasks are hard, He wants me to SMILE and be CHEERFUL and 
do my best for love of Him. 

Jesus has left His Heavenly Father's home with all its glory 
and comfort, and come to live in this poor stable house for LOVE 
of me.— See, His little arms open wide, inviting me to love Him 
in return. Yes, Jesus dearest, you do wish for my LOVE. Please 
accept my whole heart, and help me to keep it always pleasing to 
Thee. 

Jesus suffers, by choice of His own, the pain of the cold winds 
and the sticky straw to teach me the spirit of SACRIFICE, — that, 
not only when it is necessary for me to take the hard part, but 
when I have my choice first, I should and must choose in union with 
Him that part which is not the easiest to do, and lay it as a little 
SACRIFICE by Him in the crib. 

Jesus, my God, comes into this world not as a royal prince or 
a king, but in the form of a tiny babe. He humbles Himself to a 
wee child for love of me, so that I, a little girl, might not be 
afraid to come to Him. Jesus wishes me to be HUMBLE — that 
when I do well in my lessons, or have a new dress, I must not 
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become proud, but think of Him wrapped in swaddling clothes lying 
in the crib. 

The first to adore Jesus are His holy Virgin Mother and most 
chaste foster father; then the angelic choirs of angels who carried 
the message of Jesus’ birth to the humble shepherds watching their 
sheep on the hillside. Jesus permitted these to adore Him first be- 
cause they were very PURE and humble. He wishes me to be PURE, 
and so He gives me not only His most innocent Self, for an ex- 
ample, but also His first adorers at Bethlehem. 

Dear Jesus, with all my heart I promise to practice these lessons. 
you have so lovingly taught me. I must go away to study now, but 
please bless me before I go. Thank you, dear Jesus. 


Honorable Mention- Ages under 11 


1. George Hildebrand, St. Michael's Academy, Chatham, New Brunswick, 
Canada, Age 10 


2. Rita Rose Biessner, St. Francis’ School, Nevada, Missouri, Age 9 


3. Anna Marie Borkmeier, St. Stephen's School, Exeter, Nebraska, Age 9 
4, Claire Mec Donald, St. Colman’s School, Washington C. H., Ohio, Age 
5. Robert J. Learnont, Holy Innocent's School, St. Louis, Missouri, Age 7 


1 Prize— Ages 11 — 15 


Josephine Antonucci — Age 14 years 
St. Barbara’s School, Brooklyn, New York 


Reverend Father, 

I have learned five lessons from the beautiful picture I have before 
me. It is a reproduction of Huber-Sulzemoos’ work. 

Five Things a Child Should Learn from the Child Jesus in the Crib 

1. POVERTY — It was on a cold, dark, winter night that our 
Savior was born. He was born in a cave in Bethlehem, a cave which 
served as a stable for animals. The crib was a manger with a little 
straw, which served the Lord of heaven and earth as a bed. The tender 
limbs of His sacred Body were wrapped in miserable swathing clothes, 
and shivering with cold. He was born in such a meager environment 
that the poverty of these days never will amount to His suffering at 
birth. We should never be ashamed to live in poverty because our 
Lord showed us the way. 

2. TRUST — With trust and confidence in His Blessed Mother 
the Divine Child smiles up to her. He trusts in her nearness and 
protection. Even though all the neighbors turned them away, He still 
had His Mother, who would comfort her Divine Son. We, too, should 
have confidence and trust in Him. 

8. SIMPLICITY — The Child Jesus exemplified simplicity because 
from the beginning of His life to the end He lived a simple life. When 
He came into this world, He did not have riches and honors to welcome 
Him. We should follow His good example. He pointed out the moded 
life to lead — a life of pure simplicity. 
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4. HUMILITY —I think a child should learn humility from the 
Child Jesus because Jesus was always humble in all His actions. For 
Him no palace opened its portals. He was given only the slamming of 
inhospitable doors. When a cheerless stable offered the only shelter, 
the situation could not be worse for a man’s birth, especially for the 
birth of a Redeemer. Humility brought Him to the little, humble 
stable. He did not have a furnace to warm Him. He, who is served 
by legions of angels, was warmed by the breath of simple, common 
animals in a windswept cave. We should imitate His humility which 
was first portrayed by the Savior of mankind. 

5. CHARITY — Charity is the ointment that makes the Cross 
bearable. Our Lord was the focus of Charity at Bethlehem. The 
general custom of offering gifts in a way originated from the spirit of 
Christ, who gave Himself to us. He gave Himself to us that we might 
not be lost forever. He gave us a chance to work out our salvation. 
Through the hidden years He was multiplying kind deeds in prepara- 
tion for His crowning Gifts at the Last Supper and on Calvary. Our 
thoughts and feelings, our words and actions should express a charity 
like His, whose parting wish was that we love one another as He loved 
us. How can we repay Him for such an excess of love! 


Honorable Mention-Ages 11-15 


1. Betty Jeanne Himsl, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, 
Minnesota, Age 12 

2. Elizabeth Nagy, Our Lady of the Angels School, Barton, Ohio, Age 11 

3. Catherine Bemeter, Our Lady of the Angels School, Barton, Ohio, Age 12 

4. Birginia Urban, Sacred Heart School, Topeka, Kansas, Age 13 

5. Marion Rinder, St. Boniface School, Cleveland, Ohio, Age 13 


1 Prize — Mother and Child 


Dolores M. Hessler — Age 6 years 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Dear Sisters: 

We have read the rules for your Christmas Contest, and Mother 
decided to help me. I am a little girl, Dolores Hessler is my name. 
I go to St. George’s School, and am in Grade I. I am just six 
years old. I love the little Infant very much. The way the Infant 
seems to me is as follows: — 

ist, LOVE — He seems to be burning with love for us, and will 
love us always. 

2d, OBEDIENCE — Little Jesus was God, but He accepted Mary 
as His Mother and Joseph as His Foster Father, and was obedient 
to them. 

3d, CHARITY — Jesus was kind and good to everybody even 
when He was still a little Baby. 

4th, HUMILITY — Jesus, the Creator of heaven and earth, chose 
a lowly stable to be His birthplace. 
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5th, THE HOST IN THE TABERNACLE — Every time the 
priest holds the Host up in Holy Mass, I imagine I see the Little 
Infant holding out His little hands to me. 

Mother helped me with this contest, but I really think of the 
Infant Jesus as Mother wrote on this paper. I am still very small. 
That is why I cannot express my thoughts in writing. — A Little 
Child of the Infant Jesus, 


VIRTUE FOR JANUARY: When Jesus was a Boy at Nazareth, 
He ran errands for His Blessed Mother and helped St. Joseph in 
the carpenter shop, to teach us the important lesson of labor. To 
imitate Him, practice diligence during this month by trying to make 
yourself helpful to your parents wherever you can, and also by work- 
ing diligently at your lessons. 


ASPIRATION: Dear Jesus, I will think of Thee when I work. 
I will try to work diligently and to do my work well, for love of 
Thee and to please Thee. 





Making Time 





UNNY SAM had been proprietor of a small general store in a 
small town for many years. Everyone loved him for his kindness, 
friendliness and charity. The motto of “Sunny Sam’s” store was: 
“Service with a smile and service with speed.” He had a big heart and 
also gave liberally to charitable causes, but especially to Brother Bene- 
dict, who came regularly to beg a New Year’s gift for his orphan boys. 
As their friendship had extended over a period of many years, Brother 
Benedict once ventured to ask: “How about your prayers, Sam?” 

For once the smile almost vanished from Sam’s face. Scratching 
his head and fumbling with a toy in embarrassment, he replied, “Now, 
Brother, our friendship will end if you are going to check me up on 
my prayers. You can see for yourself that in a business like mine, 
I cannot, with the best of will, think of praying! I am on my feet 
all day long, running back and forth in the store, and when I think 
one customer has been satisfied, there are a dozen more to be waited on. 
Hundreds of things claim my attention; often I don’t know which 
way to turn my head!” 

“But,” continued the Brother, “you know the saying: ‘Make 
haste slowly.’ Believe me, if you recollect yourself now and then 
during the day, it will not hinder your work at all. An ‘Our Father’ 
is quickly said; an ejaculation still more quickly; for instance, ‘Grant 
the poor souls eternal rest, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon 
them.’ ” 


“You are right, Brother,” answered Sam. “I realize I so often 
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lose my peace and patience, but I am so impulsive that when something 
is to be done, the demon of haste pursues me and I rush around 
without thinking of the poor souls or anything else.” 

“My friend, let me give you some good advice. You often have 
to go to the rear of your store. As often as you go back, think you 
are making a visit to purgatory and recite an aspiration for the 
suffering souls. If it is hard for you to carry something, say: ‘I 
do this for the relief of the poor souls. God grant them eternal rest!’” 

* * * 

A year passed. Again Brother Benedict came to collect for his 
orphans, and generous, indeed, was “Sunny Sam’s” donation. To the 
surprise of the good Brother, it was Sam himself who opened the 
conversation on prayer. “What a wonderful help your good advice 
has been to me,” he exclaimed. “I have become an entirely different 
man. I experience more peace, more contentment; I am more patient 
and haven’t nearly the trouble of forgetting and neglecting things. 
But often and often I think of the poor souls, not only when I go 
to the rear of the store, but also at other times. When something is 
particularly hard, I say: ‘All for the consolation of the poor souls! 
O Lord, through Thy Precious Blood, grant them comfort and re- 
lease!’ Again and again I have experienced almost a visible as- 
sistance from the poor souls. God bless you, Brother, for your 
good advice!” 





A Warning and an Inspiration 





ETTERS with many a sorrowful message find their 
way from the subscribers of “Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory” to our hands. But it may be safely said, 
that the saddest of all these letters is from those 
who have at one time felt the sweet invitation of 
the Master to become a religious, and who have 
turned a deaf ear to that call of love. If a mother 

grieves over a faithless husband or wayward child, she can still 

feel that the cross is from God. He has called her to the 
married state and He will give her strength and grace to bear 
the trials which His Almighty Wisdom wills to send her. Such trials 
are powerful helps to sanctity. The soul that is resigned, trustful 
in God’s mercy, they elevate, not embitter. But a soul who once 
had felt the call to give herself unreservedly to God, and who 
for the passing pleasures of the moment, rejected that grace, there 
are many bitter hours in store. Let the following words written by 
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one who now realizes her mistake be a warning and an inspiration 
to all who stand at the parting of the ways.* 

“Dear Mother: I deeply regret that I am not young enough to be 
admitted to your Community. I have had many sorrows in life but 
my greatest is that I neglected my religious vocation, and as I look 
back over my life I feel positive that God’s design was that I should 
have entered a Convent. I have spent most of my life since 1912 in 
various hospitals, also fifteen months in France, and all those months 
and years I longed to exchange places with some cloistered Sister. How 
futile everything in life is outside of serving God. 

“I am Night Supervisor, and all accident cases and murder or 
suicide cases are at death held over for Coroner and Post Mortem done 
on the bodies. I personally clean up the dissecting table in our morgue 
after Coroner has finished, and so I realize what poor insignificant 
creatures we are. What does it matter who we are or what position 
we hold as long as we spend our short life for the honor and glory 
of God and the salvation of immortal souls for whom our dear Lord 
suffered such excruciating pains. Oh! if only your Sisters could 
come just one night to the morgue with me, they would soon realize 
that — all is vanity. Mother dear, tell your dear Novices that Miss N. 
is praying often for them during the wee, small hours of the night, 
that God may give them the grace of perseverance.” 

Many noble souls have found their life’s happiness in devoting themselves 
to the unceasing Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament. This is the sublime 
vocation to which the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration have conse- 
crated their lives. For more than fifty years they have kept unceasing vigil 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament. To young ladies interested in the life and 
work of the community, a copy of the “Angelic Service” will gladly be mailed 
on request, together with any other information desired. 

Address: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


*Published with permission of the writer. 
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Set Wour Mark for 1935 


OST of us have learned from experience — that most excel- 
lent of teachers — how easily our good resolutions go astray 
if we do not bind ourselves to their performance by some 
definite plans. No resolution, perhaps, is more often formed 
and more often broken than that we will “do some good 
reading during the coming year.’”’ The trouble lies, no doubt, 

in that small word some, which is the loop-hole through which so 
many good resolutions escape. To save your resolution for 1935 from 
the sad fate of those of previous years, take this precaution: Sit 
down right now and mark with your pencil just which booklets in 
the list below you wiil read. during 1935. Then mail in your order, 
and when you receive the booklets, apportion them for the different 
months, according to their fitness for the various seasons or feasts. 
Or, if you cannot afford to order them all at once, make out your list 
and order them month by month as you need them. 


Every Catholic owes it to God, to the Church, to himself and to 
his neighbor, to be well instructed in his holy Faith and to practice 
that Faith in as perfect a manner as possible. Toward this end, one 
of the greatest helps is spiritual reading. For those who have no 
time or opportunity to read larger volumes, booklets offer many ad- 
vantages: They contain in condensed form the essence of larger works, 
they are inexpensive, and they can conveniently be carried in one’s 
purse or pocket. Our files contain many testimonials such as the 
following: — 


“This will complete my collection of your booklets. One of my New 
Year resolutions was to read a booklet every day, and I am now going over 
them for the second time. I read them with joy; they seem to be just what 
I need, so I take this opportunity of adding more to my collection.” 

N. O'D., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Following booklets 5¢ each, plus postage 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
Jesus, Joy of My Heart 

Jesus One With Me 

Jesus Pleads for My Love 

Jesus Loves Me 

My Daily Visit 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus! 

The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion to the Holy Face 

Devotion to the Precious Blood 

Magnificence of the Love of God 
Conformity to the Will of God 

Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
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